68         MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
Barrymore took it, thanked the lawyer, examined the gun gingerly and handed it back.
We heard later that Curry was killed in a brawl in New Mexico.
By easy stages the company, which had gone through so much in Texas, worked its way to Texarkana, Pine Bluff, and by way of Little Rock to St. Louis. In Chicago the Western company, which was headed by Warde, joined us, and we managed to give, once more, some fairly respectable performances of 'Diplomacy. But the play was not a great success then, and when we closed there was so little money that I set out for - Philadelphia in a smoking car. It meant two uncomfortable days and nights. When we reached Altoona a telegraph boy called my name in the smoking car. He had a telegram for me. It was from Mother. She cautioned me to be sure to stop off at Philadelphia, for she had a part for me to play the next night. I had no intention of going any place other than Philadelphia. I had no money.
I arrived at two o'clock in the morning and went directly to pur house where my mother gave me the part I was to play that night. This was Mr. Bronzley in an old comedy, Wives as They Were and Maids as They Are. I sat up all night and studied. At ten o'clock the next morning I attended rehearsal. Atthere was no one in the lunch room except the participants and the .......................... PtrstPlayer
